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By J. H. Cassel
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FREE BEACHES FOR THE PUBLIC.

ONEY ISLANIFS BEACH ot last s 1o be opon 1o the pobii,
free from comtrol by privaie inlerests that fenced i e
favorite lmthing ground of the Metropaolin

Five yoars age The Evening World began 1o fight for the apening

of Coney leland 1o the prople. 1t obtained for them first o fres

Park. Now the Court of Appeals has decided that the shore

high and Jow tides aleo belongs to the poople and the vhatry

mast go. Bquatter sovereignty of the boaches s overthrown

This decision not only means much for summer recreation of the

titles, many of them of grest valos,
The Evening World congratulates the public on securing restor
tlon of its rightful property and privileges. There are plenty of other

~ battles to fight, plenty of other sbuses to correet, plenty of other
~ wronge to be righted, Bometimes justice seems slow in arriving and

pighte o long time being achieved. Publicity by & foarloss lelplpl'l';
© and persistency by an aroused public have won many triumpha in the |
poot, and together they will win many more in the future

CORPORATION SKELETONS.

NION LABOR is playing & new game in the wage demands of

l
I
|

# railroad telegraphers before the Federal Arbitration Board.

Instead of clase agitation, threats of strike and old-time at-
tampts at coercion, a flank attack is made on company closets where
bang corporate skeletons and financial ghosts of bygone days

The telograpliers’ ution is rattling the New York I'.‘amtrnl'ol
record of stock watering and raking over scandals of high finance
dating back to the times when Commodore Vanderbilt's manipula-

' fions were not hampered by Publle Service Commissions, and his son,
William H. Vanderbilt, could let “the public be damned.”

With statistics and deductions compiled by experts, the union
Jeaders put forward claims that interest ou huge bond issues and divi-
dends on bloated stock issues absorb money that should have been
applied Lo increasing wages of employoes.

A very clever move is this, and s decidedly advanced step in the
presentation of labor's demands, Many a corporaMign striving now to
be “good” and to make up i real assets inflated balance shoets of the
past has undesirablo skeletons inherited from reckless founders and
promoters. There are plenty of ghosts of financial Banquos in Wall|
Street that will not stay down, Bomebody always is unkind oaou.h!
to resurrect them at inopportune momenta, '

While steam railroad companies are having troubles with em-
ployees, street railroad and lighting companies of New York are stir-
ring up trouble for themselves with the public. Nothing appears
more ridiculous than tranait lines, particularly the B. R. T, quibbling
and evading an order of the Public Bervice Commission designed to
end that overworked game of “All out, car shead” Or as another
sample, the Kings County Lighting Company preming for authoriza-
tion of & bond 1weue while fighting a legislative mandate for eighty-
cent gas.

Some overlord of @arporations should set up a spanking machine
for little foolish directors and managers who are only inviting more
rigid regulation, more drastic legislation, or lock them up in the akele-
ton clpsets. By their own practices they are doing more than all the
Socialists, all the Anarchists, all the agitators, to bring about their
own destruction and to encourage Government ownership of their
own properlies.

Repeated defiance of orders, continued disregard of public rights,
maintaining nagging nuisances, provoking constant irritations and |
practicing extortions in rates—these are the blind methods of many
corporations that exist only by the favor of public franchises, who
live only through public patronage and who thrive only by publicly
sanctioned monopoly.

You progressive, far-seeing captaine of industry should take the |
bad boys of the reactionary public service corporations into the back |
woodaped, like father used to do, and have a nice little disciplinary |
sessian.  If you don't the pnblic will, and what happens is likely to |

fall on the heads of the just and the unjust without much diserimi-
nation.

KEEP COOL.

HERE are two very good reasons for keeping cool just at this
particular time, and there are two ways of doing it. Trying |
to keep cool physically in these days of torrid heat is not #0 |

important as keeping cool mentally about the epidemic of infantile |
paralysis.

Hysterical fear is cansing more panic than actual discase. Fright
b» magnifying trifling ailments into imaginary cases of the epidemic. |,
The scare is worse than the reality.

A B0 per cont. falling off in deaths from infantile paralysis ves-
Rerday in a ceassuring roport of improved conditions. There have
been but 287 deaths all told among perbaps a million children. An'
epidemic of measles last year, scarcely noticed, was far more serious.

Keep cool mentally, even if you do perspire, Don't get excited
or panic-s'ricken either about the disonse or the weather, It will only
serve to make you hotter and be worse for the children, l

Questions and Answers.

— s |

" but it aleo will have (mportant bearing uponu many other t.h-J
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l.ucile the

Waitress
By Bide Dudley

P
T o Yok Broning Woeld @ O
6] HAD a practicable joke holated

l onto me In hors yestarday, kid,”

aald Luclle, the waltross, as she

deftly removed a fly from the news-
PApeTr mAan's soup,

“That so?' asked the patron,

“Yea. A lot of chauffeurs parpotu-
ated It. That bunch of jitney Jerkera
who hang around this corner are jusi
full of native humor. But walt, I'll
kot aven.*

“What happened ™

“Why, Nosey McQuire « quea In
hers and aftor sating hin o ys, fshes
B ticket out of his pocket with No. 11
on it. He alips mo the ticket and
says ‘It's In & ramMie, Luclle, 1 don't
know what it's for, but you can have
I, Maybe you'll win' With that he
beats i, loaving me holding the
tiokat,

“Well, they aln't anyons present
who can elucidate the ticket to mn,
wo 1 stufl it In my pocket and Eo
about my business, Half an hour
Inter Nosey and four other ehnufeurs
come In and one of them s carrying
& litle, sorawney, hungry-looking
yellow dog. They put the dog on the
counter.

“You won the raffis, Lucile,’ says
Nosey. 'Hare's the prize.’

“With thag they lsugh and all of
‘om beat it but Nosey, 1o sticks
around to kid me

gs of Mrs. Solomon

Sayin
| By Helen Rowland

The Jarr
Family

Coppright, 1910, by The I'ress Publishing Co. (The New York Evenlng Workl),
EHOLD, my Daughter, the Fool hath sald in her heart:
B “1 shiall And me an Ideal Husband!™

But the Wise Woman shaketh her head and admonisheth her,
saylng:
*Go to, go to, thou Bimple One! There I8 no ‘Ideal Husband
verily, 1 shall Aind me an HUSBAND—and ldealize him!
“For lo, husbands come not ready made, like unto canned soups; and
fn the matrimonial market there is NO delicatessen shop.
“1 shall go forth in search of mine husband, as ono that goeth ‘shopping.’
“I shall seek him with wisdom, and select him for his quality aud

1" Verily,

I}

durability, rather than for his style and Lia beauty.

“For, behold, 1 can ahape him to my will and put on the fancy trimming
afterward.

“And when T have brought him home 1 shall iron out the wrinkles from
his temper and patch up his digestion.

“Yoa, 1 shall guard them with my lite.

“1 shall take & tuck In hia vanity, If it ba too large.

*1 whall let & seam out of his purse, If it be too tight.

»1 shall whitewnsh his sins bofore men, and gild his weaknosses and
folllen with smiles of approval; but In private I shall disinfect his morals.
“1 shall supply him with DACKBONE, while I pose modestly aa his RIB.
“I shall polish up his manners and trim them with marabout and gold
brald and cover hin breaks with words of velvet,

“1 shall dose him with religion In sugar coated peliets; T shall feed
him the Tonle of Flattery «nd the bitter aloes of Reproof in equal quantities.
“1 shall tle him 13 me with the leash of Perfect Falth, Yea, T shall
bind him to me with kisses and darning thread and home made pies and
baby ribbon and sachets and lullubles and sympalhy and petting and the
Smile-that-will-not-come-off! .

“Ilis ears shall he so stuffed with coftton batting that he shall never
hoar the Call of the Wild Dachelor In his heart again!

“And when 1 have thus adjusted him to mine ldeal, 1 shal! accept him
joyfully for what he 1S, rather than for what he OUGHT to be, and shall
he satisfod.

By Roy L. McCardell.

+

| *

sentiment againe! him. A band of masked
gathered to run him oul of Wwwn

Ford facod the band and challenged any ong meme
ber of It to meet him in & falr dusl, Out from

- . .
Stories of Stories
Vids of Jmmortal Fution Masterpieces
By Albert Payson Terhune
Gt 104 W T P Possey ‘s e e T ey By
CRENNY; by Brel Harle,
ACK PORD had some from San Frandes 1o teach the @lourte
pehail ot Whe treniier seitieament of ladian Springs  And 199
be procesded e fall Sepeiaaly in love with bis sidest pupil,
| Cromey MoKinel?)y
Creses & glorisanl) beautiful, enpriclous girl Jdell just se scnploialy
16 luve with Purd e was already sapaged (o Beth Davia, & gawiy yound
ploneer | but, on Pord's aosunt, she conned bt rullisnly id feiler late
Levaking ber previous cugegement for her by the slinpie procoss wf starting
& buod teud wiih bavis
| Cressy's mother tnsisted that the girl should marry Joo Masters, 8
'Idﬂhl who bad long worslipped bhor from afar Old wan M Kinstry,
:ur falher, was sgually anvious for her (o make s brilliant Walol Wy
|marrying Pord. The schoolmasier bluaeif lived on in & fTouls par adiss
of dove for Ahe girl, although bis common senss told bim the erase folly
of allying Lmsell with such & famlly
| aigm of 1t huow Just what was golug on 18 s troubled wind
Then Beth Duvis, te “gel eves” fgr bl own JULing, ook & hand Is
‘nmc Me stole g packet of love Intters, long age wiltion ta Ford by &
' Frenciscs woman Thess be displayed brondoast throvghout the welghbers
Tl
Frontier morals wers sruds, bul slurdy. And the news that Ferd wad
| A Frentier
| Duel.
Ny | group mepped 4 man who drawlingly accepied the chals
) lenge, Unmasking, he revealed the rugeed fuce of
| MoKinstry,
| Ijifina wers chosen as the weapons for the sncounter, Furd koew hig
opponent waas merely peeking ‘o avengs the fancied (nsult (he schsolmaster's
courtahip had put upon Cressy. Bo he did not slm st the old man, but, las
sload, fred upward Into the alr.
Nevertheless, at the very first emohangs of shots, McKinstry tumbied

Apd Cressy, though she gave DO

sourting vae girl while receiving leve leliars from anviher siirred up et

#

.
/]

L
v *

forward on his face, badly wounded, Weth Davis lurking behind & bush,' "%

piatol in hand, had mken advantage of the duel 1o wipe oul & poruon of the
Davis- MeKinatry blood feud,
Ford ran te ths stricken old man and knealing at hia slds awors to himg
ilht he had not Inflcsed the wound, Me also ase red MoRinstry that e
motivas toward Cressy were honorable and that the love letters from the
]uuur woman were a bit of anclent history,
Old man MeKinatry was a #hrowd julge of humans

pature. He saw the sehoolmaater wans telling ibe truth
A Bit of The discovery that the wound had been causod by & bule
News. It from a pistol and not from a rifle added conviction

to hin bellof In Ford,

MeKinatry not only took Ford back into his ows
good graces, but made the nelghbors belleve In the schoolmaster's innocence
and relnstata him in his sohool.

The courme of true love promised henceforth to run smooth, fnt Mes,
llnl(l:.l.ry had a bubit of getting her own way In all things, as she speedily
proved,

;rw:' days later, when Word entered the schoolroom
o m:

“Cremay MoKinstry's left school, ®he's marrisd to Jos Mastera™
“Married!™ gasped Ford, In stark bewllderment. :
“Why, we knowed 1t all the time!" chorused his puplls,

—

L

| The beat part of our knowledge s that which teachas wa where knvwi
edge leaves off and ignorance begina.—Holmes.

1

Fables of Everyday Folks
. By Sophie Irene Loch

Copyright, 1018, by The I'mas Publishiog Co. (The New York Evening Waorld),
The Girl Who Came From the Country.

NCH upon & tima there was &, A few v ks Iater Flosale told her
girl who was born and reared :lh' h:":‘ made an “"engagomont” fop
in the country. Bhe was the dr:“:r‘“':,l':")‘ of four for a “swoll

ance at
village belle. Her name was Jane | runt, &l & lively Testan-
She was the centra of every group.| They sat on a balcony where they
8he was part and parcel of farm lite. [ foUld lock down at the people be-
Bhe came of good old stock, where | L O e had never drtae
everybody worked. She knew how to r A Dever Gramty
excel in the flald or barn or village

ut, challenged with “He gama,” "He
n 'ﬁoﬂ'" “Don't spoll the party,” she
dunce. Jane loved the life, She hud ::I? It

Each ssason

l
i 1

. - -

. & tny pupll called '
‘
ad

LA
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known nothing elaa,
brought with it its particular charm.

Thus ahe was alive with youth, her
strong young frame being the sesalt
of her rural activities,

Among her many beaux there was
ono, the most persistent, the most
dnring of them all Though mors
than once he had told her of his love,
rhe put him off on the theory that
she wanted to know more of life ere
she actiled down.

All thias longing for “life" came
through her reading the magazines
and newspapers of the big eity during
the long winter nights,

The pletures of the white lights
and the gorgeously dressed ladies and
the theatres fascinated her,

She wunted to sen the conmested
stroets, with the many, many kinds
of busy people; and from her ae.
eluded sanctum ahe longed to test her
strength In the seething city beyond
her viston,

Now, It happened that at thes next
farmm away they took summer bDoard.
ers, Often Jane would go over for a
dance In the barn, whioch the oity
people loved so much.

here sho met a girl, Flossle Froth,
of her own ago, who had never known
anything but the east slde of New
York.

She was amured at the harn dansea
and enjoyed the novelty of tha coun-
trv: but the Luazing of the hees win
nothing Nke the hurdy-gurdy to her
The two girls beeame  friends, and
Flossle painted glowing pictures of
dance halls pnd cabareln, &c.

To make a long fable short, she
agreed to get Jane a Job In her fae.
tory, whera they made paper boxes;

HY don't you coms home to
dinner with me?' sald Mr.
Jarr sympathetically s

Jankins, the bookkeepar, looked at

his watch and exclaimed, “Great

Heott! I'm too late for the 6.87!"

“I know how It Is, old fellow,” con- |

tinusd Mr. Jarr, “and you might as

woll be hanged for a sheep as ni
lamb."

“1 wish we hadn't got to playing

Kelly pool with this bunch!™ asaid

Jenkina, ruefully. “You don't know

what It means to get home lats to

dinner. 1 can't catch a train for

East Malaria till 7.42. That will get

me homa after half past elght.”

“Well, forget it!" replied Mr. Jare.

“Oh, you can take It ensy,” re-

marked Jenkins, morosely, “You live

In town and can catch a car any

minute, but when you live out of

town It's different.”

“Just to show you I don't care, l'll[

atlck around with you a whils,” sald |

Mr. Jarr. "“All they can do with you

when you are late for dinner Is to

rialse sand, aud they do that whether
you'll live In town or not*

After a while they started for Mr,

Jarr's domiclls, Getting out of the

subway traln they stopped for a few

ut Gus's ploce on the corner,

“Of course,” sald Mr. Jarr, hesl-

It and was then urged to fin
They laughed at her with the Ine-
formation “everything guoes In New
York." Bhe saw much around her .
during the dinner that would bave
branded . girl back home, After the
Tide I the Pk hed rt i ol 4
park an
lt“n roadhonune, o ANt
wis ill exciting and novel to y
at first, but at the mldhnuu“: "-:
found herself soparated from Flossis
and her escort, and Instead of a i ’
dining room thera woroe atrange II:E“*‘ '
booths with curtains around. L
There were long sofn.llke eaa g
herself sitting alone with the man
had met that ovening, He ord.a
cocktalls and urged her to be a ¥,
fellow,” !
She only slpped hers as she 414 not
like the taste of it r
Pretty soon his arm alipped around
on her check, “You're a peach,” he
whispored and pulled her toward hm,
Bhe wia almonst prostrate on the seat
besldo him, and It was only with
every effort of her great strength that
she fresd hersel? and ran out in the
Fortunately ahe had her purse and
found her way back to the miserable
Httle room she had shared with Flogs ¢
rlo. Bhe pooked her belonwings and
made her way to the rallrond sta=
tion, Bhe found 1t would be hours
wialted patiently, ;
Iuring the long day's ride wha was
busy with her thoughts, Sho realized
that In the clty nll was an naked as
the truth but hidden under the clonk
of convention. o

-

around the table. Thus she fou
her waist u.d his lquored breath was
night. s
before a train left for home, but whe

It was nightfall when she returned, |

“You're a lucky dame msays he

dog out of here”

Cam Vate, but Net Take Part In

tions and Answers” column which s

Pelitieal Campalans. Correct and whyi: A says (wo ougpmes

o the Bditor of The Evenlng World ml, B suys two cupfuls. Is the
Is It true that oivil servige em- | “Ups Tull suppoasd to be one word
ployeea cannot vole or help elect any | OF two? MARION W,
candidate? UNINFORMED, Free om Roard.
T the Ftllim of The Koatiing Would
tl:u..H;‘::::\n bn:u:.lluu ind Kindly let me know In your "'Ques.

tlons and Answers" section which s

You would greatly oblige an old | ;. right meaning of the term “F. O,

reader by informing me to just what

B A says It s "Free on board)" |
mt the European war has uffecied | o bl
into £} ""'"‘;"‘,‘-‘"ﬁ B osays It ia "Freight on t%“.“:l. v
- A= Mezican) B~ Franrlacu) U - o
Sunday. PFreol.

To the Bditor of The Evening World
-aln tell me on what day of the
Jan, 15, 1043, fell
- OONBTANT READER.

. Cuptuls.
To the Bditar of The Frening Warld
Kindly let me know In your “Ques-

(

To the Kditar of The Krealig World |
Will you kindly answar the follow-
INK QUORLIO N
A—What s
Pancho Villa?
P—What |s his right name?
Co=lnd ho ever serve In the negro
Tenth U 9 Cavilre? I H B

the mationality of

Hers you get a nive yeller cur dog
for nothing, Don't cost you no recoms
penss at all, and [ Hke a foel, owned
the tloket and never knew It was so
vilurable '

“1 give him one look. ‘Listen, No-
sy, | maye, ‘you ol a Wea you're
funny, but you ain't. You take that

San't do 1Y maye Nosey, ‘The
cop outnide says he'll Jug me IF T turn
the dog looss, Anyway, he's yours
You're pure o lucky person ’

“Just then Lillle, the towhead at
tlu- pie counter, cmnos up behing me

| or and Nosey Hkes sach other pretty

L much, and pachurally, sesing e with
i odug Noary put on Lthe counter, slie's
W bt joenlous

| “*Oh, look at

the ploe, serawney

“And whoso ealleth me a PARASITE when I have done this Oreat
Thing, shall hear the seorn of my ha-has!

“For 1o, she that maketh mooey, and she that maketh books, and she
that maketh pletures (s o performer of works.

“Aut she that maketh an HUBBAND out of & MAN Is a Worker of
Miracles'"

Holah

tensil Rack for Camp Fire,

=

(

Wy Perminsiom ol Parular Mochanlioa) |
COMPACT, simple  device for
holding coonking ntensiis n\‘i'l‘]

a camp fAre s shown in the
nketeh It omay b collapand Into A
small bundle snd s of Hght welght

r 4

canine Uncle Nosey give Aunt Lbs | ggetors whioh are important in eamp- |
vile,' she sayn = , R svlce Genaliks
“Now, lnton, kid  She Knows 1 don't ing v '|,ul|m:| nt The device von 1
want her to b calling ma Aunt.  1]0f twe sections of plpe, A, supportisd
| give her o long, lngering ook of | on rods, I having eyves hent at lh-irl
| WO Finally | savs e teally | ypper ends The lower ond of the
| ought 1o be Cousin LiHe'e' carey ing Vo " inted and may e !
ot the orudiments of bor ‘Unele and mupports | po ’ - v sraad
aunt’ joke driven Inta the ground so as to spread [ve aiher. thus providing for large

“Oand why ™ asks Liite
“tecnuse,” T ways, el Just mateh

the pipes more al one end than at as well as small utensils,
- - — -

Ir when it fud y
:n::';u:‘:tr ‘ st It becomes one, while exempt from woes, to look to the dangers.—
“Hay, kid, 1t set her cramy. Bhe Sophocics,
bonts U for the pealm of ples and
Nomy exita first entranca. 1 take

| the dog to the kitohen wnd the pla-
cldity of the place is resumed.*
| “Twas o moean trick Nosey played
on you," sald the aswspaper muan

tng that pup whined ke as if ho wan | collarf
tosing bis bost friend.  Last night he Luclle was nuist & moment.
slopt on my bed with his skinny ltitle | she added

SRt osure wan, hid Pt 1 aldl righ

head right Aext to my shoulder. And that =19 Nossy. You see If 1 dont.”

—— e 4

tatingly, as they entered the Jarr fat,
“you mustn't mind 1f the old lndy Is
a little out of sorts, bul she'll be
glad to soe you though she may not
show IL" .

Mr, Jenkinas felt as brave as & llon.
Anyway, It waan't his wife,

Mr. Jarr rang the bell, but thare
was no answer. Then he remembered
that Mrs. Jarr had told him
would take the children and go to sne
her mother that day. This cheerad
Lim tmmensely and he Informed Jon-
kins of the fact as he lat hin gueat
and himeelf in with the Iatchkey.

she

and one moonlight night Jane pinned | Up the long, shady line she carried
the proverbinl good-by note on her| her valise, She threw off her hat and
pillow and went with Flossle. breathed In the pure,

Soon she found herself In the sor- | n'r. When she approached ths houss
Ald box factory, where everybody |she looked In at the family cirelo, “0)
went around llke automatons, earry. | how wholesome it s she breat
inie high pickages In the proooas of | to herself,
mnking paper boxes, Always boxes, | Thers was a joyous and tearful
boxes, hoxes,

Helng n vory pretty girl, she had
the admiring ginnces of many males,
Bhe wina introduced to a few and
found herself In the midat of the mad
whirl,

Pretty soon she went to the dance
halls with Flossie, and sverybody
callad her by hor first nams afier an
hour's acquaintancs, This was "life"
then, she raflected,

Back.
olank of hoofs, They told her how
HE came riding by every night o
find out If there was any nows of her,
Bhe ran out and down the lane and
under the starry sy they met—never
to ha parted,

Moral: Home-grown products may

only In home environment,

harvest-laden

gresting, They knew she wonld come
Pretty scon wos honrd  the

take root in forvlgn ports, but thrive °

Why, when | left the house this morn-! say, kid, you ought to sée hils now

Then
“Hut I'll get even with

“It'll be all right,” he sxplained.
“We'll get our own dinner. 1 know
she's left somnthing, although Ger-
trude, our light runoing domestle,
secing to be out, oo™

A search through the Ilcebox dls-
cloned w serap of roast beef and some
plekles, but on the gus range Mr,
Jarr discoverad an iron pot full of
somo  mysterious llquid,  *“It's all
right, he sald, "there's soup. Walt
til I heat It up. My wife makes
splendld soup.”

Aftar the pot had come to a boll
Mr. Jarr ladled out two soup plates
full. “"How (s It?" ne asked.

eatehup and sauce, and he and Jen-
kina liberally dosed the llquld with
ths condiimgnta.

#jiest soup 1 ever ata. You couldn't
ge* good home made soup liks this
at the Hotel Bt, Croesus' sald Jen-
kins, as he partook, with tears run-
ning down his cheeks from the hot
seasoning.

“You bet!” sald Mr. Jarre
soma more?’

They had some more and after the
repast Mr. Jarr saw his guest to
Gus's agaln and from there to catch
a traln home.

“Have

| mald Mr. Jarr chearfully.

When Mr. Jarr got back Mre. Jarr
and the children had returned.

“Needa a little seasoning.” sald Jen-
kins., Mr. Jarr preduved popper, salt,

“T suppose you had your dinnep,
Yon knaw I'd be out,” sald Mrs, Jare.
“Oh, Jenkins was here with me and
we found the soup on the gna range,"

"Boup®™ erled Mrs, Jarr. "“Why,
that was just a pot of groasy water
the girl laft. Didn't you sce the dish
rag In It

Mr. Jarr grinned.

“Ssanh,” he wsald, "1 saw It, but
Jenkina, poor feliow, Is arinking hard.
He dldn‘'t know the dilference.”

Mre. Jarr gave him a
look, but Mr. Jarr stood the o
like & man, and inslsted 1t would by
a lesson to Jenkins, =

But Mr. Jarr has passed Wp
soup course aver sinoa

A ——



